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their modest heads. Hardly a phase of the
nation's life but had its appropriate avenue
of disorganized expenditure. It was not
surprising therefore that a new Board with
immense impetus and no particular direction
appeared simultaneously with Mr. Montagu's
appointment., nor was it more strange that
its object, in so far as it possessed one, was one
of the objects specifically assigned to Mr.
Montagu. It was, however, strange that
(perhaps through some confusion of names)
I found myself appointed secretary to this
Board with one of the senior Cabinet
Ministers as my chairman. Mr. Montagu
was consulted as to whether he would agree
to my transfer. He asked not unnaturally
for a day in order to consider the matter.
It would be easier, he indicated, to decide
when he had discovered who I was, or, as he
added with a caution due to his knowledge
of war-time efficiency, whether indeed there
was a person of that name in existence. A
day was granted him, though it was hinted
that, till the Board functioned, the issues of
the War hung in the balance.
Mr. Montagu learned upon inquiry that
there was indeed such a person as myself
under his jurisdiction. Conflicting views as
to my abilities and indeed as to my integrity
reached him from various quarters. There
was, for example, on the unfriendly side a
certain Major Fitz-Bones, an improbable